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A THOUSAND PLACES 

ITS EARLY. I’m AWAKE 
IN THE DARKNESS I STARF 
WELL. I CAN’T REMEMBER 
THE NAME OF THIS NEW PEACE 
ITS FUNNY WHEN IT HAPPENS 
AND YOU DO NOT HAVE A CLUE 
IT MAKES YOU REALIZE 
YOU ARE ALIVE 


Here it comes the day 
That I’m leaving again 

1 AM ALWAYS AMAZED 
By NFWtOLOURS AND SCENTS 

Every land's so different 
From the previos that I’ve seen 
Different words 
And new idfas 


One mihion lights 
Are shining bright 
So MANY FACES 
I DO NOT KNOW 
A THOUSAND PLACES 
I WANT TO SEE 

This is the secret 

To BREAK FREE 


One millionilights 
Arf shining bright 
So MANY FACES 
I DO NOT KNOW 
A THOUSAND PLACES 
I WANT TO SEE 

This is the secret 

TO BREAK FREE 


Walking down the streets L 

I CAN BREATHE THE THICK AIR 

Then suddenly, 

THE DFSFRTls HF RE^ 

And when I’m getting t 

TO THF CITY I’m IN 
I WILL NOT STAY,.- 
THE WORLD AWAIT^ 



Walking down the strfets 

I CAN BREATHE THE THICK AIR 

Then suddenly. 

THE DESERT IS HERE 

And when I’m getting used 



AT THE EDGE OF SPACE 


Elements, tejey react and change 

THEIR STATE 

Everything keeps on evolving 

EVEN IE NO ONE OBSERVES 
GaIAXIES. THEY ARF MOVING THFIR OWN WAY 
# They’re ROTATING AND COILIDING 
*WITH A SOUND NO ONE CAN HEAR 

There are mountains, valleys. 

ROCKS AND WATER 

Black holes, comets and so much more 
Crossing ah thf oceans 

AND HEADING FOR THE STARS 

Thf re’s no sorrow, thfrf is no carf, 
they're LEFT Al l BEHIND 
Nothing is forever. 

I’m JUST a LITTLE SPECK 
In this chemical infinity, 

THERE IS NO REST 


I’m JUST A little SPECK 
In THIS CHEMICAL INFINITY*, 

THERE IS NO REST 

I SIMPLY DON’T CARE, 

I’m so far away from the earth 

I CAr* STARE AT SUN 
WITHOUT MY EYES HURTING 

MaTEER. DARK MATTER & DARK ENERGY 
The SECRETS NOT UNRAVELLED YET 

there’s so much to discover 
And I want to know, 

CAUSF 

Crossing ai l the oceans 
and heading for the stars 
There's no sorrow, there is no care, 
they’re LEFT ALL BEHIND 
Nothing is forever. 

I’m JUST A 1ITTLE SPECK 

In this chfmical infinite. 


And I know I have to change 
my point of view 
Rfconsidering my choices 

AND RESUMING MY OWN TRUTH 

From abovf many probi fms 

SEEM FUTILE 

Most .of questions are unworthy 

AND THEY’RE JUST A WASTE OF TIME 


Crossing ail the Oceans 

AND HFADING FOR THE STARS 
ThereVno SORROW. 

THFRF IS NO CARF. 
THEY’RFTEET ALUBFH1ND 

Nothing istorever: 

. h 


THERE IS NO REST 


FXPIORING OTHFR PIANFTS 
AND IOOKING THROUGHT THE SKY 
THERE IS NO ANNOYING PROBLEM 
THAT IS WORTH MY TIME 

Peace here is forfvfr. 

BELIEVE IT OR NOT 
I AM RFACFIING THF LUCIDITY 
I NEED TO GO ON 



UNSPOKEN WORDS 

There’s a silent demon 

WHISPERING INSIDE MY HEAD 
And I KEFP ON W'ONDFRING W'HY 

1 HAVE TO EFFl THIS BAD 

Good and evil forces battling 

INSIDE MY CHEST 

And opposing thoughts 

ARE LOUDLY BREAKING OFF MY REST 

2 4 4 


I AM IMPI ODING. MY MINDS CORRODING £ 

This vvail or silence is suddenly faliing 


The wind is blowing, 

THE LIGHTNING IS COMING 
I CVNNOI RrrRMNTMO MORE 

y 

Now take heed tor me J| 

YOUiwUl RFA1 IZE THIS IS jp 
The CAIM BEFORE THlf \ 

STORM 

Or THE EEEI1NGS 




This wall or silence is suddenly failing 
The wind is blowing. 

THE LIGHTNING IS COMING 

I’m losing my self-control 


Listen to me. in the end 
And don’t mE me I’m to bi ame 
There’s something you should know 
Can yo\j Hfar my unspoken word*? 

I DON’T KNOW IE W'HAT I’m going to say 
IS RIGHT OR W f RONG 
I JUST CANNOT HUSH MY MOUTH. 

1 CANTTAKF NO MORE 

I’m SURE I WILL FEEL much better 

WHEN This SILENCF BRFaRs 

I'll GET RID OF THIS HEAVY BURDEN 

PUSHING ON MY NECK 

I AM IMPLODING. MY MIND’S CORRODING 


NOW TAKE HEED FOR ME 
YOU WILL REALIZE THIS IS 

The calm beforf the storm 
Of the feelings untold 
Listen to me, in the end 
And don’t ten mf I’m to bi ame 
There's something you should know 
Can you hear my unspoken words? 

Now' take heed for me 

You WILL REALIZE this is 

The calm before the storm 

Of the feelings untold 

Listen to mf. in the end 

And don't tell me I'm to hi amf. ... 

There’s something you shouid know 

Can you hear my unspoken words? 


empty lines 

I’VE TO FACE IT EVI RYDAY 

Always a new cuoicfe to make 
I ’m so sick to bL disiressed 
By the thoughts inside my hfad 
Thfrf West be a light at the end 
Of thptunnel or my brain 
I’ve to focus on my aim: 

‘TOTIRING CALM INSIDE MYSELF 

, 1 * ' • 1 / ) ' x \ 

Something’s missing 
Something's w rong ^ 

Dark clouds arfge eting Oiose „ 

I VF BEEN WAITING FORTOO LONG 



Somethings missing 
Something’s wrong , 

Dark clouds are getting close 

I VI BEEN WAITING FOR TOO LONG 


I HAVE LOOKED LOR ANOTHER MEIODY 

For new notfs to compiete my symphony 

For the words to fulfill 

AND WRITL I£K)SE empty unes 

And i K.sjpw. I can't wastf my energy 

'causi (•used ro BE MYDWN enemy... 

Ttir WAR II I AT I COULD NEVER WIN' 

Battling to conqlje^my inner piaci 
I’ve uni i ashec> what it’s worth 

TO BE SI I FRfPW|^P% 

SO HERE J AM 


ft w 


I HAVE-LOOKED FOR ANOTHER MElODY 

\ .For nfwTsiotes to completf 
mV Symphony 

^OR THE WORDS TO FUI Fill • f 

AND W^ITF THOSE (MPEY TINES 
AnD^LkNOW. I can't WASTE MY ENERGY 
J 'CAUSE l USED TO BE MY OWN YnEM^L 

The WAr that I could never win 

’«£ I 

I’VE TO TREASURE WHAT I VE FOUND 

And I have'to no lit my ground 
Step byjtfp, a liTtI V more 

4EvrRY SECOND. I’mSO CLOSE 

IT^IS HAW). BUT ITS WORTHWHILE r 
- SoVr’5 TIME TO STAND>\Nd EIGHT 
HlfVER lYt OTHternfciDE . 

I OR YCilJR Mil. AND MM I! HIDE 

/ A ** 


I HAVE^LOOKFD FOR ANOTHER MELODY 

For NWNoits to complete my symphony 
For the words to euleii l and write those empty 


LINES 

And i know. I can’t waste 

MY ENERGY p 

'CAUSE I USED TO BE MY own FNEMY* 

THE WAR I COUjLD NFVFR WIN 

Battling to c:6nqufr my inner f face 
I’ve unleashed whai it’s worth 

TO BE SET FREE f 

So here I Am* ‘ 



fcui TUTTO t CON FUSO 
RlAL E LA VERITA? 

Ml SEMBRA D! IMPAZZIRE 
•Ir/QUESTO VORTICE 
'SPROFONDO IN UN DELI RIO 
Dl DUBBI E FALSE IDEE 

Ml PERDO E Ml RITROVO DOPO UN ATTIMO 

E SONO QUI E SOLO ADESSO CAPISCO 
Che tutto il mio errare 
None poi stato invano 

E LO SO. EMERGERO DALL ABISSO 
TROVE RO NUOVA LUCE 
IN QUESTA MIA NOTTE 

E’ TARDI. MA HO CAPITO 

Che l’apparenza inganna 

E FA SEMBRARE TUTTO 
Troppo SEMPLICE 
Cambiando prospettiva 

SCAVANDO UN PO’ DI PIU 


Le maschere si crepano e poi cadono 

E SONO aui E SOLO ADESSO CAPISCO 

Che tutto il mio errarf. 

Non e poi stato invano 

E LO SO. EMERGFRO DALIABISSO 
TROVE RO NUOVA LUCE 
IN QUESTA MIA NOTTF 

Non restfro a guardare in disparte 
E ARRIVATO IL MOMENTO Dl AG I RE 
E QJJELLO CHE VOGLIO 
PERCHE INDIFTRO II TEMPO NON TORNA 
E IO NON POSSO ASPETTARE, NO 

E SONO QUI E SOLO ADESSO CAPISCO 

Che tutto il mio errare 
Non e poi stato invano 

E LO SO. EMERGERO DALL ABISSO 
TROVERO NUOVA LUCE 
IN QUESTA MIA NOTTE 


HAZE 

r k- 

Someone s in'the mirror looking back 

WITH A SILIY FACr 

AMN. I CANNOY STAND THAT FAKE SMIlfc 
AND THAT STAR^r. ’• 

When I walk away that refleci ion iust disappears* 
And it does tl|e same if I brfak out in tears 

Oh what a day. there's a strangfr in my room 
Acting just hkf me. i've got to say 

THAT WE LOOK ALIKE . j 

Go AWAY AND LEAVE ME ALONE 
I DON’T I IKE YOUR BAD COMPANY 

NOW I TRY TO CLOSE MY LYES 
But THIS BITTER TASTE REMAINS 

And there's nothing 1 can do to ease the pain 

BlACKOR WHITE, SUN OR RAIN 

I’m just having a bad day * 

HOPEFUI LY TOMORROW Al l THE HAZE WILL FADE AWAY 

UNCONTROLLED REACTIONS MAKE ME MOVE 
LIKE I’VE GONE INSANE 

TREMBLING AND SHAKING. I CANNOT MOVE MY LEGS 
SOMETHING’S GOING WRONG SO THAT 
I CANNOT^SEE NO MORE 

1^ FEELS LIKE THE FLOOR OPFNS UNDER MY FEET 
I CANNOT RET AX. I CAN T CARRY SO MUCH DISTRESS 
I AM SUFFOCATING. HAVE TO TAKE ONE MORE BREATH 

There are many thoughts* 

ROl lING OVER INTO MY HEAD 

And the rAd resuit is that I feel so sad 
Oh what’a day. all my plans turned upsidedown 

I CAN FEEL THE TOlSON BURNING IN MY EVERY CELL 

NOW l TRY TO CLOSE MY EYES 
But THIS BITTER TASTE REMAINS. 

And THERE'S NOTHING I CAN DO TO FASE THF PAIN 
BI ACK OR’ WH ITEftUN OR RAIN 
I M IUSf HAVING X BAD DAY 

HOPEFlTl LY TOMORROW ALL THE HAZE WILL FADE AWAY 

^ ^ VVv4» r f 'ih if* + ‘ 


UKCON I Rbl I FF} REACTIONS MAKF ME , ~ # 

% MOVE IIA’I’I INSANE « 

^ rj&MBiiiic; &jd shaking, ** * 

I *CANNOTjMOVE MY LEGS £ ' U ^ 

SOMETHING'S GOING WRONG SQ^LHAT^^ p' 

I CANNOT SEE NO MORE t 

IT FEELS LIKL£HE.FLOOR OFtNS^Nbp%W^E?E1 * 

I CANNOT RETAX. I CANT CARRY^O'MUCAprsr^S ; j.i 
I AM SUFFOCATING. 1l TO TAKE ONE MOrP BRFAIH 
Tfll RE ARE MANY Th6iJGHTS ROLLING OVER 
INTO MY HEAD - 

And thf/bad result, is jeiat I feei so sad 
I don’t wannX^cmnsane 

I’VF TO CALM DOWN, TAKE A BREAK 
It IS TIME TO CHANGF MY WAYS. 

TO PUT,TROUBLES ASIDE 

I jUST CANNOT SEE 

WHAT THE HELL IS HAPPENING TO ME 
I DON'T RECOGNIZE THE PERSON THAT I SEEM TO BE 

Simply i don’t like the way i'm acting, 

IT S NOT MKE MF. 

Al I THIS MESS WILL CEASE TO EXIST, 

i'll LET HAPPINESS IN 

Now 1 TRY TO CLOSE MY EYES 

But this bitter taste remains 

And there's nothing I can do to ease the pain 

Black or white, sun or rain 

I’m just having a bad day 

Hopefully tomorrow ail the haze will fade away 
Someone's in the mirror looking back 

WITH A SILLY FACE 

DAMN. I CANNOT STAND THAT FAKE SMILE 
AND THAT STARE 

When I walk away that reflection iust disappears 
And it does the same if I break out in tears 

I HAVE IOST MY ENERGY. I TRY BUT I CANNOT WAKE 

Wasted sb much time in running after my brain 
I have realized there's no place that I’d rather be 
Because for today I cannot stand myself 




FRAGMENTS OF LIFE 


i REVOLUTION 


Awakened by the tempest 

I CAN SEE YOUR EYES IN THE SHADE 

And it fefis so safe here 

HOID ME TIGHT SO THAT I CAN FEEL 

Your heart beat 

Why can’t wi just i ay down 
Whispering iovf. songs with no sound? 
But there's always somfthing 
Keeping you and me ear apart 

And I woui d erase 
Any distance between us 


AnF> I I OVF YOU SO THAT I h’aTF YOU „ 

EVE R|Y TIME THAT YOU .L EAVF |j 

IT, IS HARD TO HANDEL THIS AFFECTION SO 

BecaIjsf'wiien you Hug me t here's noSt 
and ehetu is no T!Mr w 

Happiness is for tffAf one yKtomL 

in thoSeTRAGMFN#OI liri^K^fL 

Hold mf close to 

I.FTTING Al if HE. SfrteONS PASTRY \jg 
But in timf I win erf us rf# V; 

I’M I EARNING TO IOVF YOU nit^AFAR 

But I sTin can't stand 
Any distancf bftwfen us 

And I i ovf you so that I hate you 

EVFRY TIMF THAT YOU LFAVF 

It is hard to handle this affection so 

WlHFN WE SFPARATE I FFEL BROKFN 

Just anothfr taste and then go 

You ARE EVERYTHING THAT I DRFAM FOR 
YOU RFMIND ME I’m ALIVE 

A. /: 

And I i ovf you so that I hatf you 


We're gonna tell Very loud 
■nything that’s gonna pass through our minds 
No constraints. No regrets 
We'rf unleashing any primitive force 

And it is the time 

TO STAND UP AND WRITF A STORY 
Of FREEDOM AND PRIDE 

Here it All bfgins 

And NOTHING CAN stand in our way 
Or pultu?¥Jndfr 

WE WONf'BL THE SAME AND EVERYHIING IS GONNA CHANGE 
This iskfvoiution! Revoiution! 

F or sure .w f ari prlparfp | * 

! TO.SFr Tilt: WpRID TURNED UPSIDE.DOWN 
- I N JHIS^TVoRj LION... RI VO lljl ION! 

r WrRr GONNA SHOUT. GONNA CRY 

EvrRYONT IS GbNNA 11 TAR OUR OWN WORDS 
NO TABOOS. NO EXCUSE 

Wr’RF UNI FASHING ANY PRIMITIVE THOUGHT 

And it is the time to stand up and write a story 

Of FRI I DOM AND PRIDF. £HMM "A Hi * A 

Wf won’t bi the same and everything is GONM CHANC,^ 
This is revolution! RevoCTO llH| Jt 
For sure we are prepare!!) # - 

to s r e ti i r TvoTfn ft irn??ti j ps iof /)OWnT ^k 

In this rivoiijiion..^^ "i u nosl! ' 


wf sit down he re qui^Rfady toJght | 

To FRFE THE STREAM OF oKcRFATnrt S1INDS 
RITfFRSWf FT Wf Wll I SATISFY. OUR NEFD^TO MAfF NOISE 

/ I 

We SIT [TOWN HERE QIJIFT. READY lb FIGHT 
TO I REE THE STREAM OE OUR CREAWE MINDS 
Wl WILL SATISFY. OlJR NLEDfFO M Kl NOISE 
And TO PI AY OUR NOTES 


FVFRY TIMF THAT YOU LFAVF... 


WE WONT Bf THF SAMF AND EVERYTHING IS GONNA CHANGF 

This is revolution! Revoiution’ 


ADVICE FROM A CATERPILLAR Lyriis inspired by the novel Alices Adventures in WomkiUmdJbyU' 


She thought it was an afternoon 
just alike theothfr ones 

WEARY IN THE GRASS SHF I AID 
PICKING daisifs under thf sun 

SHF SAT DOWN ON THE GRASS a 
THEN SHF PEEPED INTO A BOOK 
AND THE WEATHER WAS SO HOI 
SHF WAS GETTING BORED 

A RABBIT WITH PINK EYES, ^ 

STARTFD RUNNING CIOSF BY HER 
SHORTLY.AFTER SHF HFARD IT SAYING:" 
0/7. DEAR! I SHAH BF TOO IATE! ’ 


bAi 

If— 

MB 


SHF REALIZED 

THAT IT COULD ACTUALLY TAI K 
BUT THE ODDEST THING IT WAS 
IT WAS STARING AT ITS CIOCK 

And now the tan is done 
And home we steer, a merry crew. 
Reneath the setting sun / 

Pi IG RIMS PLUCKED IN A I AR-OrF LAN I 

RNL HOME WE STFFR. AMRiIY crew. 

Wmath the setting sum 

PjPEYjMS PLUCKED IN A FAR-OFF LAND 



im* me! Wake ur! Why? 

WE ARE Al l MAD HERFr 


The queen keeps on saying 
- “off. off with her head” 

The frog and the fish-eoo'Aian m 
Don’t want me to comi \tf 

§JrZ* 

I CANNOT MND MY WAY HOME V a 
I AM EXPLORING THIS ST RANGE* DD WORLD 

The blue caterpii iar as&d wild am I 
But I don't know, don't know no morf 

Begin at the beginning ... ' 

* AND GO ON UN Ell YOU GO TO THF END* 


jkjTivAK/ ur. ohAeicf dear! 

WhVtfAT A LONG SlEEP YOU HAD” 

‘ / VE HAD A CURIOUS DREAM " 

I M CION NAJRLL.C YOU RIGHT NOW 
A DUCf1fs?TA r RAT AND A 
A GRTNNINfG ChFSIRF CAT... 


A DUCHESS. A HATTFR 
A GRINNING CHFSIRF CAT 

The mushoom that I ate 

Wll I MAKE ME SHRINK OR GROW? 


“And NOh'THE TAI F IS DONF 
AND tldKiE WE STEER. A MERRY CREW. 

Reneath the setting sun." 

PllGrfTfis PLUCKED IN A FAR-OFF LAND 



CHANGE THE RHYME 

I've always tried to be awAre 
But, you know, it’s not Always easy 

I OFTEN STOP AND MEDIDAtE \ 

I HESITATE 

AND I FORGET WHERE I HAVE BEEN 
AND I BREATHE OU I, THEN I BREATHL In 

But underneath my feet I feel 
The corn groud 

Time and again I face my past 

VOICFS AND COIORS v DWFLLING MY HEART 

And step by step I vT’nof to know U 

THAT “BETTER" FOR ME IS nIVER ENOUGH 4 
SOMETIMES I WISH I COULD KEWINL}V 
Al l MY LIFE AND CHANGE TH^ RHYME 

// 

I’ve always thought Tl i. be prepared" 
But, you know, it is never easy 

I OFTEN STOP AND WAIT ALONE 
All ALONE, All AIONFK_// 

TlMF AND AGAIN I FACE MY ’AST 

VOICES AND COLORS DWELLING MY HEART * 

And step by step I’ve got to know 

THAT “BETTER" FOR Ml ISjNEVFR ENOUGH**.! 
SOMETIMES I WISH I CO 111 D REWIND 
Al I MY LIFE AND CHANGE THE RHYME J 

The surface can fiidf io much 
But insidi the scars still hurt 

__ ■—\ .gBj 

so makYmlmorils have DIED 
BURIFD DEEP INSIDE MY Misfe 

I’d never let them rE'EmlVge 

Every new day just feeds my^soui 
I know the best has yet TO COM I 
This is the reason to go on iL 

Time and again I face my past 

VOICES AND COLORS DWELLING MY HEAI^V 

And step by step I've got to know 

THAT “BETTER" FOR ME IS NEVER ENOUGH 



Time and again I let it go 

Biff ABOVE ALL THE PRESENT IS GOLD 
AND IN THE END I’VE^OT TO KNOW 

That “perfect" for me is nf.vfr enough 
Sometimes I wish that 1 could-sfe. 

MYSFIF. THE WAY I MOVE AND SPF*K 
Wl JH THE FYFS OF SOMEONE ELSF... , \ 

THE RESTLESS RIDE 

Signals are clear we have'to go 

Ll AVlNG THE GROUND OF Asi^MPtlEDU ARTH 
It IS TOO ITARD TO ADMIT WrfcF WRONG 
We have tST-LAVE IT NOW' 

The SKY IS THE 11 MIT OF OUR (,REEDY RACF 
A HUMAN SWAR'MkA DI SPERAII SHOT / 

The IAST 5HANCET0 nvi on 


Now REACH OUT Tor THE STARRY CK)MF 

You W'ILL KNOW THE MEANlNG.pl I HOSr LIGHTS ABOVI 

After ait . wi are LiGHTSPFtcrrRAji s 

CHASING A DISTANT SUN J 

Heading to what ufs deep in the unknown 

' % m'O 

Now. wr cleave antndi ess sfAti night 
E vrRY Single second. 
rvr. rt scar u pqn ou r f lesi 1 , ■ 

Through the void 

*ND AtoON<£ THE STARS 

'WI TRY TO SOV^ OUR SFEDS / f 

to GAIN A'S^COf^D CHANCE J 

Looking back to our i.onfRnd blue dot 
Heading for a new piace*It> call homf 
Silent shades around ciifi RiNG our restless ride 


Why have we never thought to save our i ives? 
We’ve lived too much beyond our means 

Our sons will bC^mt us for what we vf done 
To THE BLUI JlWn W I VF LEFT BI HIND 
Without A.sHFPEii rdto guide our way 
To ACFIinMTlE WORID T I IAT THEY DESERVE 


NOW REACH OUT FOR THE STARRY DOME 
YOU WILL KNOW THE MEANING 
OF THOSE LIGHTS ABOVE 

After all. we aiU lightspefd trails 

CHASING A DISTANT SUN 

Heading to what lies deep in the unknown 

Now. WE CLEAVE AN ENDLESS SEA OF NIGHT 

Every single second, every scar upon our flesh 

Through the void and among the stars 

We try to SOW' our seeds to gain a second chance 

Looking back to our lone and blue dot 
Heading for a new place to call home 
Silent shades around chffring 
our restless ride 

Why have we never thought to savf our lives 
We’ve lived too much beyond oljr means 

Saviours, w'e’vf waited a thousands years 
Under a veil of dust and rroken hopes # • 
Groping into our deepest dark 
Dazed amid mires and stars 




The CURTAIN HAS FAILEN 
, ON OUR PREVIOUS CRIMES 
r A CHILDISH GAME 
W'lTHOUT A PRIZE 

WE HAVE TO LEAVE 
AND SAY C.OODBYF 

POI LUTION.DEIUSION 


AND A DEADLY FAMINE 

DeathBR iNGERS will share war 

Dry rivers, and boiling oceans 

It’s only our fauit, redemption mes ahead 

Into the: night... 


Black holes, cosmic graves wait 

TO SPLIT OUR SOULS IN TWAIN 

REA KING VEILS OF FIRE, 
^^^•jOVERCOMF FEARS, 

WM ^^VC’RE FORFVrR 

YOU WILL KNOW 
LIGHTS ABOVE 

Out of sight, tfit fading starways 

CHASING A DISTANT SUN 

Heading to what lies deep in the dark 


Now, WF CLEAVE 
AN ENDLESS SEA OF NIGHT 

Every single second, 

EVERY SCAR UPON MY FLESH 

Through the void 

AND AMONG THE STARS 

i We try to sow our seeds 

I TO GAIN A SECOND CHANCE 


Looking back to our lone and blue dot 
Heading for a new place 

TO CALL HOME . ^ 

Silent shades around ’vJjj 

C HI I RING OUR ~W 

rfstifssridf 
Why have ^ 

WE NEVER ^ 

THOUGHT # A f 

TO SAVE OUR lIVES? 

We’ve lived too much 

BEYOND OUR MEANS 


“Ego Alpha Et Omega 
Primus Et Novissimus 
Principium Et Finis” 
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• V 
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LUCA: * • • Wbk - • *’ 

My own parents. mvsWerra.mvslsto-\hriam rov brother Ale Wean-stoned and immaru 
late. mlos pequrtos Natalia & B rufthjyfehdm ke, tfiyhi^r^ndm niy brotherGfpare 
I ode ft ll.iteTylcr Giovanni ft E/iricdfdP their swingrnritoT. was ihn nicht umbrtngt 
macht Ihn starker. Giuseppe BJ Mateo G. ami all the staff Of BBRell Spa ^tarco F, B\T J*ir 
HifbRBM llalia lemando.M.muela Sinffine tffctlanftCEM all my music students Simone 
g GiaJfa Sobrina. Massimo and all tbfM.iff of Don Serafmo SchertdrGult.iTVI odera Guitars 
I ugi I urifli.Alex*! amtenhufg, Rapf and l a Moiiflf futherk Gultare. Simone Midaroni L\t. f 
Cibi.Bea B*irrlii MaurMoZfprAnwuft Sergio But the soulty< no culture Thesoullwsno 
nations, fhe soul has noTblourorarrent or way of Itfe.T he shut rcfbrfvpH he sold Is one. 

. i.l it. . 1_. 1. . • if ft. .hi ..I i ■ .,f 1 . in.I ..irmiii llui tfii1 1 < .till til* vfltliv! 


nations. i lie soul nas nomiourorarrem or wiyui iiu-. i nr muh i> n«r* n.w wh 
A nd \ehen tlieheart Tu^itslhoment of truth and sorrow, t lie soul rant bestlUcd. 


GlULfO: 


’ pone I IHppO I n/()NM<IW(T kit mu* >■! .....Ml.... — ............. • o 

vanni | .intranthi Rulien IMganelli Daniele Blrego. I uca Iurilfift Naili.jiellir Aless.mdro 
ion 11 |bnmas IatsMOntraPromotion Christine.PmkaKugntlws.Sehaslianfloedebj 
Bep|H' Platania Andrea larovi \lrss<inilro He Vivo Sdfetter Guitars. Blackstar Amps 
sound strings ytip I odera Guitars \atalia I nemede l is<#erg Eugenio MllanesegWffiCjJf 



* Mdrt\< thanks to Valentina for patience and love my bmihjfor the huge su^M! Stindrrr 
j ’pterre Kalda for long time friendship Patio Saverlo. Fedmco Nick I utaiurilli. BnflU.BBInd 


} i/iano spigno (arl I. ederHK^ MurgK Elba Morganti. Ale ruzz. (.aetano I offredo 
Mai i o I errari» Spa/iorcK k. Pietro Patio Galth-R Rih* Inn Somnw. Secret Sphere I laTetvlcr 
I ight k shade Rlwpsotlv (Jantire Ancient Bards.TrirWtrTre.il Overt uri« AnlitItkkwise )\ 
Ortavne seven Spires Antienl Mvih Virtual Symmetry. Bum Aftit gg&vne JetfNisenR 
I use Control Kiaitta Saviaiy Aaron Mevers.Andrea Pensalfnf Marghetualmo lablo I lone. 
I asi but not least our families, our parents, our brnthyrs SMstcft. 

We wanna thankevei yone who lias supported us' * • " - 

l luias aifht breeds life when order breeds habit The Tart il enthraresusalf 


■ ^MinoneMUl.ironi.I.iemrtl.Mii'nwiimiini iirim'iin rv.n.uni "" ' 

Ale Brut. MaurWo Tlsa Indrvus. UnPCVmlwIs and even'budy U) forget I be I arth does 
* not heionq to man Man belong to the! arth ibis we knaw Ml things armnnet ted like 
9 Mite blood which unites one family Whatever Itefalls the Forth Mulls the sons of the • 
‘ larih.Man did not weaw the wehoflife, he h> menfyc stymd in it Whatever hi 1 does to 

the weh he does to himself.' (ChiefSflifflel • * .* 





